Sarnia  Mus'icae? 


Softly  Now  the  light  of  Day. 


G.  \V.  Doanb. 
L.  M.  COT-^SCHALK. 


Last  Hope 


1.  Soft  - ly  now  the  light  of  clay  Fades  up  • on  our  sight  a - 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  - per  • vad  - ing  eye  Naught  cs  - capes  with  • out,  with 

3.  Soon  from  us  the  light  of  day  . Shall  for  - ev  . er  pass  a • 

4.  Thou  who,  sin  - less,  yet  hast  known  All  of  man’s  in  - firm  - i 


Free  from  care,  from  la 
Par  - don  each  'in  - firm 
Then,  from  sin  and  sor 
Then,  from  Thine  e • ter 


Lord,  we  would  com-issune  with  Thee. 
O - pen  fault,  and  se  - cret  sin. 
Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Tkee. 
Jc  • sus,  look  with  pity  - ing  eye. 


row  free, 
nal  throne, 


DOMIN'  THRO'  THE  RYE. 


Rodsrt  Burns. 


thro’  the  rye,  If  a bod-y 

frae  the  town,  If  a bod-y 

love  my  - sel’  ? But  what’s  his  name, -or 


t.  If  a bod-y  meet  a bod-y,  Com-in’ 
3.  If  a bod-y  meet  a bod-y,  Com-in’ 
3.  Amang  the  train  there  is  a swain,  I dear-ly 


has  her  laddie ; 
has  her  lsddie ; 
has  her  laddie : 


kiss  a bod  • y,  Need  ft  bod  - y cry  ? Ev  - 'ry  lassie 

greet  a.  bod  - y,  Need  a bod  - y frown  ? Ev  - *ry  lassie 

where’s  his  hame,  I din  - na  choose  to  tell.  Ev  - 'ry  lassie 


Nane,  they  say,  ha’e  I ; Yet  a’  the  lads  they  smile  on  me,  When  cornin'  thro’  the  rye. 


A l ' 'r'  i'll 
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WHEN  SWEET  MUSIC. 

Andanh.  quasi  tUUgrtito \ 


G.  A.  Macfarrsw. 


with  rap  - tured  gleam,  Start  from  out  the  wak-’ning  eye?  From 

world’s  smiles  or  storms,  Loved  one,  when  thou  art  not  near.  Speak  and 


world  I of  forms  un  - true.  From  a world  of  -forms' un  - true  Home  the  glow  - Sng  spirit 
bid  my  heart  re  - joice,  Speak  and  bid  my  heart  re -joice.  Waked  where  truth  and  rapture 


wings,  Home  the  glow  - ing  spir-it'  wings,  Home  it  wings,  Home  it  wings.  While,  like 
beam,  Waked  where  truth  and  rapture  beam.  Where  they  beam,  Where  they  beam.  Such- en- 


mom-ing’s  ho-ly  dew.  Music’s  gladness  round  it  dings.  While,  like  morning’s  ho  l y 

chantment  hath  thy  voice  As  when  music  breaks  a dream,  Such  enchant  - ment  hath  thy 


dew.  Mu  - sic’s  glad  - ness  round  it  clings, 
voice  As  when 


sic  breaks  a dream.' 


Geddes  Brothers 
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THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET...,  Samuel  Woodworth. 

“'Jessie,  the  Flo-,ver  „■  Dumblan 


' » S !j.{. 

1.  How  dear  lo  my  heart  are  thescenes  of  my  childhood,  When  fond  recollection  presents  them  toviewTHie 

2.  That  moss-covered  bucket  I hailed  as  a treasure.  For  of-tcn,  at  noon,  when  re  turn’d  from  the  field  I 

3.  How  sweet  from  the  green  mossy  brim  to  receive  it,  As.poisedonthecurb.it  inclined  to  my  lips!  .Not  a 


orchard,  the  meadow,  the  deep-tangled  wild  wood,  And  ev’ry  lov’d  spot  which  my  m-fan-cy  knew , The 
found  it  the  source  of  an  ex-quis-ite  pleasure,  The  pur- est  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield  How 
full  blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it,  Tho’  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Ju  - pi  - ter  sips  And 


wide-spreading  pond,  and  the  mill  that  stoodby  it,  The  bridge,  and  the  rock  where  the  cataract  fell ; The 
ar-dent  I seiz’d  it,  with  hands  that  were  glowing ! And  quick  to  the  white-pebbled  bottom  it  fell ; Then 
now  far  removed  from  the  loved  situ  - a - lion,  The  tear  of  re-grei  will  in-tru  -sive-ly  swell,  As 


cot  of  my  fa-ther,  the  dnlr  • y-house  nigh  it,  And  e'en  the  rude  bucket  that  hung  in  the  wfcll,  The 
soon,  with  the  emblem  of  truth  c-ver-Sowing,  And,  dripping  with  coolness,  it  rose  from  the  well,  The 
fan  - cy  re-verts  to  my  fa-ther’splantation.  And  sighs  for  the  bucket  which  hung  in  the  well.  The 


The  only  Direct  Importers. 
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Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean. 


1.  Oh,  Co-lum-bia;  the  gem  of  the  ocean,  The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free.  The 

2.  When  war  wing’d  its  wide  des-o-  la-tion,  And  threaten’d  the  land  to  de  - form.  The 

3.  The  star-spangled  banner  bring  hither,  O'er  Columbia’s  true  sons  let  it  wave;  May  thi 


shrine  of  each  pa-triofs  de  - vo-tion,  A world  of-fers  hom-age  to  thee,  Thy 

ark  then  of  freedom's  foun  - da-tion,  Co  - lum-bia,  rode  safe  thro’ the  storm:  With  the 

wreaths  they  have  won  nev.  er  wither.  Nor  its  stars  cease  to  shine  on  the  brave.  May  the 


mandates  make  he  - foes  as  - sem-ble,  When  Lib  - er-ty’s  form  stands  in  view ; Thy 
garlands  of  vie  - fry  a round  her,  When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew,  With  her 
ser  - vice  u - ni  - ted  ne’er  sev  -er,  But  hold  to  their  colors  so  true ; The 
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banners  make  tyr  - an  - ny  tremble.  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue,  When 

flag  proudly  float  ing  be  - fore  her,  The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue,  The 

ar  - my  and  na  - vy  for  - ev  - er.  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue.  Three 

borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue,  Thy 

j boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue.  The  boast  o'f  the  red,  white  and  blue,  With  her 

cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue.  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue,  The 
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banners  make  tyr  - an  - ny  tremble.  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue, 

flag  proud-ly  floating  be  - fore  her.  The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue, 

ar  - my  and  na  - vy  for  - ev  - er,  Three  cheers  for  the.  red,  white  and  blue. 

L £ 1 r 1 . .p: 
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RULE  BRITANNIA. 


from  out  the 

Shall  in  ....  . their  turn  to 

ies  shall  with 


This  was  the  charter,  the  charter  of  the  land,  And  guardian  an'  - gels  sung  this  strain : 
Whilst  thou  shalt  flourish,  shalt  flourish  great  and  free,  And  to  the  weak  pro-tec-tion  lend. 
And  lands  far  aver,  far  o’er  the  spreading  main,  Shall  stretch  a hand  to  grasp  with  thine. 


MUSICAL  ALPHABET 


Childhood  Songs. 


X Y Z.  Now  you’ve  heard  my  A 
X Y Z.  Now  we’ve  said  our  A 


C,  Tell  me  what  you  think  of,  me. 
C,  Let  us  have  a kiss  from  thee. 


British  Goods  for  Canadians. 
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IRISH  EMIGRANT'S  LAMENT. 

4 . — sn—*— W-A- 


Wii,  R.  Dbmpstbr. 
Kblen  Selina  Sheridan. 
(Lady  Dufphrik.) 


Con  eipressiont. 

t.  I'm  sitting  on  the  stile,  Ma  - ry,  Where  we  sat  side  by  side,  Orf" 

2.  The  place  is  lit  - tie  changed,  Ma  - ry,  The  day  as  bright  as  then,  The 

5.  Yours  was  the  brave,  good  heart,  Ma  - ry,  That  still  kept  hop  - ing  on,  When  the 

6.  I thank  you  for  the  patient  smile,  When  your  heart  was  fit  to  break.  When  the 


bright  May  morn  - mg, 

lark’s  loud  song  is 

trust  in  God  had 

hun  - ger  pain  was 


long  a - go,  When  first  you  were  my  bride.  The 

in  my  ear,  And  the  corn  is  green  a - gain  1 But  I 

left  my  soul,  And  my  arm’s  young  strength  was  gone;  There  was 

gnaw  - ing  there,  And  you  hid  it  for  my  sake;  I 


com  was  springing  fresh  and  green,  And  the  lark  sang  loud  and 

miss  the  soft  clasp  of  your  hand,  And  your  breath  warm  on  my 

com  - fort  ev  - er  on  your  lip,  And  the  kind  look  on  your 

bless  you  for  the.  pleasant  word,  Y/hen  your  heart  was  sad  and 


was  on  your  lip, 
keep  list’ning  for 
you  for  that  same, 
: - ful  you  are  gone, 


Ma  - ry,  And  the  love-light  in  your  eye, 

he  words  You  nev  - er  - more  will,  speak, 

Ma  - ry,  Tho’  you  can’t  hear  me  now, 

Ma  - ry,  Where  grief  can’t  reach  you  more ! 


red  was  on  your  lip, 

still  keep  list’ning  for  . 
bless  you  for  that  same, 

thank  - ful  you  are  gone, 


And  the  love -light  in  your  eye. 

You  nev  - er  - more  will  speak. 
Tho’  you  can’t  hear  me  now. 

Where  grief  can't  reach  • you  morfc. 


Gedde8  Brothers 
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BEN  BOLT. 

Semflice 


1.  Oh  I don’t  you  remember  sweet  Alice  Ben  Bolt,  Sweet  Alice  whose  hair  was  so  brown,  Who 

2.  Un  - der  the  hick-o  - ry  tree,  Ben  Bolt,  Which  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  To  - 

3.  And  don’t  you  remember  the  school,  Ben  Bolt,  With  the  master  so  kind  and  so  mie,  And  the 

4.  There  is  change  in  the  things  I loved,  Ben  Bolt,  They  have  changed  from  the  old  to  the  new ; But  I 


wept  with  delight  when  you  gave  her  a smile,  And  trembled  with  fear  at  your  frown  ? In  the 
geth-er  we’ve  lain  in  the  noon-day  shade,  And  listened  to  Ap  - pie -ton’s  mill.  Themill 

nook  by  the  running  brook.  Where  the  fairest  wild  flow’re  grew?  Grass 

change  in  you.  Twelve 


- ded 


feel  in  the  depths  of  my  spir  - it  the  truth,  There  never 
■*-■*&*-  " 
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mm 
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old  church-yard,  in  the  val- ley,  Ben  Bolt,  In  a cor  ner  ob-scureand  a - lone.  They  have 
wheel  has  fall  - en  to  pieces,  Ben  Bolt,  The  raft  - ers  have  turn  - bled  in,  a And  a 
grows  on  the  master’s  grave,  Ben  Bolt,  The  spring  of  the  brook  is  dry,“  And  of 

months  twen-ty  have  past,  Ben  Bolt,  Since  first  we  were  friends— yet  I hail  Thy 


fit  - ted  a slab  of  the  granite  so  gray,  And  sweet  Alice  lies  un  - der  the  stone,  They  have 
qui  - et  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze,  Has  followed  the  old  - en  din.  And  a 
all  the  boys  who  were  schoolmates  then,  There  are  on  - ly  you  and  3,  And  of 
pres -ence  a blessing,  thy  friendship  a truth,  Ben  Bolt  of  the  salt  - sea  gale,  Thy 


fit  - ted  a slab  of  the  granite-  so  gray,  And  sweet  Alice  lies  un  - der  the  stone, 

qui  - et  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze,  Has  fol  • lowed  the  ’eld  - en  din. 

all  the  boys  who  were  schoolmates  then,  There  are  on  - ly  you  and  I. 

presence  a bless  - ing,  thy  friendship  a truth,  Ben  Bolt,  of  the  salt  - sea  gale. 


Geddes  Brothers. 
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NOT  A SPARROW  FALLETH. 

}■)  ■*a=^  __  pp  w-  S Passmore, 

t r.n„.u  u..i  :.-  i-*-.i  j-.u  i t i ./n.  , . , , L 


^ V _ _ _ , 

. Not  a sparrow  fallcth,  but  its  God  doth  know,  Just  as  when  His  mandate  lays  a monarch  low; 


2.  For  the  God  that  planted  in  thy  breast  a soul,  On  His  sacred  tables  doth  thy  name  enroll; 


Not  a leaf -let  wav  - eth,  but  its  God  doth  see,  Think  not,  then,  oh  i trembler,  God 
Cheer  thine  heart,  then  trembler,  nev-er  faith -less  be,  He  that  marks  the  sparrow  Will 


1.  Cuck-oo.  cuck-oo,  wel-comc  thy  songl  Cuck-oo.  cuck-oo,  welcome  thy  song; 

2.  Cuck-oo,  cuck-oo,  war  - ble  a - way,  Cuck-oo,  cuck-oo,  war-ble  a - way; 

3.  Cuck-oo,  cuck-oo,  cease  not  thy  song,  Cuck-oo,  cuck  - 00,  cease  not  thy  song ; 


Win-ter  is  go  - ing,  Soft  breezes  blow-ing,  Spring-time,  spring  time,  soon  will  be  here. 
Bring  the  sweet  flowers,  Sunshine  and  show-ers,  Spring-time,  spring-time,  do  not  de  - lay. 
Whan  thou  art  roaming,  Bright  days  are  coming.  Spring-time,  spring-time,  hasten  - Ion?. 


1U  SARNIA  MUSICAL. 


aa  ■ 


Bore  may  it  wave,  our  boaBt,  our  pride,  And  joined  in  love 

And  those  dear  sights  which  they  mnin-tninod.  Wo  swear  to  yield 

And  may  those  tiee  of  lovo  be  ours  Which  dia  - ocrd  can  - 

Then  swell  tho  song,  both  loud  and  long,  Till  rocks  and  for 


3=£=p3=H 
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CHORUS. 


Canadian  Staples  at  Mill  Prices. 
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SARNIA  MUSICAL. 


After  Showers  the  Tranquil  Sun. 


1 Andante  con  csf  rat  \ 'IT 

1.  Af-ter  showers,the  tran-quil  sun;  Af  - ter  snow,  the  em  - ’raid  leaves;  Sil  - ver 

2.  Af-ter  knell,  the  wed -ding  bells;  Af  - ter  bud,  the  ra  - diant  rose;  Joy  ful 


stars  when  day  is  done;  Af  - ter  har  - vest,  gold  - en  sheaves ; Af  ter  clouds,  the 
greet  - ings  from  fare-wells;  Af  » ter  weep -ing, sweet  re  pose;  Af  - ter  bur  - den, 


,gj 

vio  - let  sky;  Af  - ter  tem  - pest,  lull  of  waves;  Qiii  - et  woods  when 

bliss  - ful  meed;  Af  -ter  flight,  the  down  - y nest;  Af  - ter  fur  row. 


Af  - ter  bat-tie, peaceful  graves;  Af  - ter  bat-tie, peaceful  graves. 

Af  - ter  shadowy riv-er — rest,  Af  - ter  shadowy  riv  - er— 

-rf=S>- 


JESUS,  TENDER  SHEPHERD 


1.  Je  - sus,  ten  - tier  Shep -herd,  hear  me,  Bless  Thy  lit  - tie  lamb  to-night: 

2.  All  this  day  Thy  hand  hath  led  sr,e,  And  1 thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  ; 

3.  Let  my  sins  be  all  for  • giv  - en,  Bless  the  friends  I love  so  well , 


Thro'  the*  dark  - ness  be  Thou  near  me, 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me, 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  Heav-en, 


safe  till  morn  ■ mg  light 

tc  my  eve  - ning  prayer. 

Hap  - py  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 


Keep  i 
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the  better  land. 


1.  I hear  thee  speak  of  the  bet  - ter 

2.  Is  St  where  the  feath  - er  - y palm  - trees 

3.  Is  it  far  a - way  in  some  re  - gion 

4.  Eye  hath  not  seen  it,  my  gen  - tie 


I — j, 

land,  Thou  call’st  ns  children  a 

rise,  And  the  date  grows  ripe  under 
old.  Where  the  riv  ers  wander  o'er 
boy,  Ear  hath  notheard  itssweet 


- py  band;  Moth  - er,  oh!  where  is  that 

sun  - ny  skies?  Or  midst  the  green  is  - lands  of 

sands  of  gold,  And  the  burn  - in'g  rays  of  the 

songs  of  joy;  Dreams  cannot  pic  • ture  a 


ra  - diant  shore? 
glit  - t’ring  seas;  Where 
ru  - by  shine,  And  the 
world  so  fair,  Sor 


Shall  we  not  seek  it  and  weep  no  more?  Is  it  where  the  flower  of  the 

fra  - grant  for  - ests  per  - fume  the  breeze,  And  strange,  bright  birds  on  their 

di  - a - mend  lights  up  the  se  - cret  mine,  And  the  pearl  glows  forth  from  the 

row  and  death  may  not  en  - ter  there,  Time  may  not  breathe  on  its 


the  myr  - tie  boughs?  . 
" glorious  things?  ] 


or  - ange  blows,  'And  the  fire  - flies  dance 

star  - ry  wings,  Wear  the  rich  hues 

cor  - a!  strand,  Is  it  there,  sweet  mother,  that  bet  - ter  land.' 

fade  - less  bloom ; For  be  - yond  the  clouds  and  be  - yond  the  tomb, 

f-  J 


Silks 


our  delight. 


P ABN  I A BiCSICAL. 


Mother.  Are  There  Angels  Dwelling ? 

-1  J- 


. Mother,  arc  there  an  - gels  dwelling  In  that  beaming  star  a - bove  ? Do  they  ev  • er, 

2.  Mother,  was  it  they  who  gave  you  So  much  love  and  care  for  me?  How  I wish,  as 

3.  Mother  dear,  I now  re-meni-ber  All  you  taught  me  in  my  youth;  And  my  heart  is 


glancing  downward,  Look  on  me  with  eyes  of  love?  Guardian  an-gels  I have  heard  of, 
I growold-er,  Wor  - thy  of  that  love  to  be!  All  the  kindness  you  have  shown  me 
now  re-ly-ing  On  the  source  of  love  and  truth.  Looking  to  that  fount  of  mer  • cy 


Watch -ing  o'er  us  night 
Would  that  I could  now 
As  the  light,  the  life, 

I 


sy;  Keep-ing  re -cord  ©f  our  mo-ments.  Knowing  all  we 
ly;  You  have  been  my  guardian  an  - gel,  Watching  o'er  me 
iy;  He  will  be  my  guardian  an  - gel,  Watching  o’er  me 


do  or  say;  Guardian  an-gels  I have  heard  of.  Watching  o'er  us  night  and  day. 

night  and  day,  You  have  been  my  guardian  an  - gel,  Watching  o'er  me  night  and  day. 

night  and  day ; He  will  be  my  guardian  an  - gel.  Watching  o'er  me  night  and  day 


1.  Sleep,  sleep,  my  darling,  Sleep  tranquilly.  Mother  is  watching,' Praying  for  thee,  May  holy  an-gels 

2.  Sleep,  sldbp,  my  darling,  Sleep  tranquilly.  Thy  heav’nly  Father  Careth  for  thee.  In  thy  soft  era  - die 


On  wings  of  light,  Bring  to  my  ba  - by.  Dreams  fair  and  bright.  Dodo,  my  darling,  peacefully  sleep. 
Peacefully  sleep;  While  thou  dost  slumber  Watch  He  will  keep.  Dodo,  my  darling,  peacefully  sleep. 


■ I M 1/  y 
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LULLABY  FROM  ERMINIE. 

Modtralo. 

.P-.-H-  „ j 


1.  Dear  moth-er!  in  dreams  1 see  her,  With  lov’d  face  sweet  and  calm.  And 

2.  Ahl  e’en  when  her  life  was  eb  • bing  Her  words  were  all  of  me,  My 


rocke'd  to  sleep  Herchild  with  this  lul  - la  - by,  Bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  "bye,  bye,  bye,  bye, 

ac  - centsfaint,  Her  tender, sweet  lul  - la  - by.  Bye, bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye, bye,  bye,  byej 


bye,  bye,  bye,  bye,  bye. 


Bye,  bye,  drow- si -ness  o'er- tak-ing,  Pret-ty  lit-tle  eye-lids 

S 2 f ~ £ s,i  3 3 S S f. 
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OUR  MOTHER’S  WAY. 


GOOD  NIGHT. 


Geddes  Brothers. 
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COME  BACK  TO  ERIN 


f.  Come  back  to 'E-rin,  Mavoumeen,  Mavoumeen.  Come  back,  Aroon,  to  she  land  of  thy  birth 
2 O • ver  the  green  sea,  Mavoumeen,  Mavoumeen,  Long  shone  the  white  sail  that  bore  thee  a • way’ 
Oh,  may  the  an -gels  o wak-tn  andsleepin’,  Watch  o'er  my  bird  in  the  land  far  a - way] 


We  lead  in  Dress  Goods. 
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SWEETHEARTS  YET. 


Geddes  Brothers 
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"Notions”  for  your  Sweetheiu-t. 
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MARSEILLES 


Kougst . 


LiSHH,  1791. 


To  mete  and  vend  the  light  and 
thy  no-ble  spir  - it 


r & i r •-  ■ 

cries  I Shall  hateful  tyrants  mis  - chief  breed  - ing,  With  hireling  hosts,  a ruf  - fian  band, 
air.  Like  beasts  of  burden  would  they  load  us,  Like  gods  would  bid  their  slaves  adore; 
tame?  Too  long  the  world  has  wept  be  - wail  - ing  That  falsehood’s  dagger  tyrants  wield ; 


■ 

mf 
Af  . 
But 
But 


/ &U  £ \ m ~**I 

1.  Ye  sons  of  France,  awake  to  glo  - ry  ! Hark,  hark  I what  myriads  bid  you  rise ! Your  children 

2.  With  lux-u  - ry  and  pride  sur  - rounded.  The  vile,  111  sa  - tiate  des  • pots  dare.  Their  thirst  for 

3.  Oh,  Lib-er  - ty ! can  man  resign  thee,  Once  having  felt  thy  gen'rous  (lame?  Can  dungeons, 

-i-gL 
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all  seems  glad  to-night  The  wind  sighing  by  me,  Cooling  my  fever’d  brow: 
A1  - ice,  where  art  thou?  I ve  sought  thee  by  lake-let,  I‘ve  sought  thee  on  the  hill, 


jManfcles  and  Costumes. 
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Friends  that  We  Never  Forget.  aucekawtkobw. 

Sbp.  Winner,  by  per. 


J 1,  l-r4 

BSi  1 — rH — r — r 

1.  There  are  friends  that  we  nev  * er  for  - get, 

2.  Thereare  friends  that  we  nev  - er  for  - get, 

- T~  ii  T'~  £ p-rotV 

^ r>  id — sttj — *• — ir 

'here  are  hearts  that  we  ev  - er  hold 
ho’  the  seas  may  di  - vide  us  for 

-f-  -r  ,-!**  f-  f-  , -f-  ■ 

p M | | — j-j 1 

i i.  ip  p r 

--fc-L-n pr-w—j — 1 

’ * 

dear;  Tho’ we  meet  with  a kiss  in  a moment  of  bliss,  Yet  we  part  with  a sigh  and  a 

years,  Yet  we  lin-ger  a -part  with  a sor- rowing  heart,  In  an  absence  that  on  - ly  en- 

. _ 0-  -r-n*  -0-  . -P-  m 0-..-0-0-  0-0-0-. _ 

rf-M 

Oh,  we  learn  our  first  les-son  of  love 
There  are  friends  that  we  never  for  - get. 


At  the  home  where  our  childhood  is 
There  are  hearts  that  we  ev  - er  hold 


passed,  And  we  nev-er  for  - get  tho’  we  part  with  re-gret,  The  friends  of  our  youth  till  the 
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AUNT  JEMIMA’S  PLASTER. 


it  slicks  the  faster 


1.  Aunt  Je  - mi  - nn  she  was  old,  But  very  kind  and  clever; 

2.  She  had  a sis  - ter  ve  - ry  tall,  And  if  she’d  kept  on  prowing, 

3.  There  was  a thief  that,  night  and  day,  Kept  stealing  from  his  neighbors; 

4.  Her  neighbor  had  a Thomas  cat  That  ale  like  an  - y glutton; 

5.  Now,  if  you  have  a dog  or  cat,  A husband,  wife,  or  lov  - cr, 


• She  had  a no  - tion 
She  might  have  been  a 
But  none  could  find  the 
It  nev  - cr  caught  a 
That  you  would  wish  to 


That  she  would  marry  nev  - cr: 
In  fact,  there  is  no  knowing, 
ras  - cal  out.  With  all  their  tricks  and  labors: 
mouse  or  rat,  But  stole  both  milk  and  mutton, 
keep  at  home,  This  plaster  just  dis  - cov-er; 


She  said  that  she  would  live  in  peace,  And 
All  of  a sud-den  she  became  Of 

She  set  a trap  up.-  on  her  step,  And 

To  keep  it  home  she  tried  her  best,  But 

And  if  you  wish  to  Jive  in  peace,  A- 


t by  day  In  sell-ing  of  a plaster, 
each  foot  Je  - mi  - ma  put  a plaster, 
a - way,  The  more  lie  stuck  the  faster, 
the  door  With  Aunt  Jemima's  plaster, 
le strength  Of  Aunt  Je  - mima’s  plaster. 


THE  LITTLE  BEE. 
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PADDLE  YOUR  OWN  CANOE. 


•I.  Jve  traveled  a -bout  a bit  in  my  time,  And  of  troubles  I’ve«seen  a few;  ]Jut 
2 !rS  . 3 * ver  ' yw«n  depend  on  a friend,  That  is,  if  you've  proved  him  true;  But  you'll 
3.  If  a hur-:.-  cane  rise  in  the  mid-day  skies.  Ana  the  sun  be  lost  to  view;  Move 


found  it  bet -ter  in  ev  - 'ry  clime,  To  pad  - die  my  own  ca  - noe. 

find  it  bet  - ter  by  far  in  the  end  To  pad  - die  your  own  ca  - noe. 

stead  - i ly  by  with  a stead  - fast  eye,  And  pad  die  your  own  ca  - noe. 


wants  t&ey  are  small,  I care  not  at  • all,  If  my  debts  are  paid  when  due. 

bor  - row  is  dear-er  by  far  tb,?n  to  buy,  A max  - im,  though  old,  still  true; 

dai  - sics  that  grow  in  the  bright,  green  fields  Are  blooming  full  sweet  for  you; 


love  your  neighbor  as  your  - self.  As  the  world  you  go  trav  - el  - ing  through ; 


-ingr 


v - er  sit  down  with  a tear  or  a frown,  But  pad  - die  your  own  ca  - noe 

jm  agg 

EEirE* 


Pay  as  you  go. 


26 


SARNIA  MUSICAL. 


LISTEN  TO  THE  MOCKING  BIRD. 


Aucb  Hawthorns. 


uu  i u Lb 

1.  I’m  dreaming  now  of  Hal  • lie, 

2.  Ah ! well  I yet  re  - mem-ber, 

3.  When  the  charms  of  spring  awaken. 


u 1 r u 

eet  Hal -lie,  I'm  dreaming  n 
- mem-ber,  Ah!  well  I yet  re- 
- waken,  When  Cae  charms  of  spring  a- 


For  the  thought  of  her  is  one  that  nev  - er  dies;  She’s  sleep- mg  i 
When  we  gathered  in  the  cot -ton  side  by  side;  ’Twas  in  the  mild  Sep 
And  the  mocking  bird  is  sing  - ing  on  the  bough,  I feel  like  one  for  - 


val  - ley,  the  val-ley,  the  val  - ley,  She’s  sleeping  in  the  val  - ley,  And  the 

tem-ber,  Sep  - tem-ber,  Sep  - tem-ber,  ’Twas  in  the  mild  Sep  - tem  - ber,  And  the 

sak  - en,  for  - sak  - en,  for  - sak  - en,  I feel  like  one  for  - sak  - en, ' Since  my 


mocking  bird  is  singing  where  she  lies.  Listen  to  the  mocking  bird,  Listen  to  the 

mocking  bird  was  singing  far  and  wide.  Listen  to  the  mocking  bird.  Listen  to  the 

Hal  - lie  is  no  longer  with  me  now  Listen  to  the  mocking  bird,  Listen  to  the 
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THE  LAST  ROSE  OF  SUMMER. 


Thomas  Moors. 


All  her  lovely  com  • 
stem,  Since  the  lovely  are 

fol-Iow,  When  friendships  de  - cays  And  from  love’s  shining 


THE  GOLDEN  RULE. 


I.  To  do  to  others  as  I would  That  they  should  do  to  me,  Will  make  me  honest,  kind  and  good,  As 
z.  We  never  should  behave  amiss,  Nor  need  be  doubtful  long;  As  we  may  always  tell  by  this,  If 
3.  I know  I should  not  steal,  or  use  The  smallest  thingl  see,  Which  1 should  never  like  to  lose.  If 


children  ought  to  be,  Will  make  me  hon-esi,  kind  and  good.  As  children  ought  1 
things  are  right  or  wrong,  As  we  may  al-ways  tell  by  this,  If  things  arc  right  or 
it  be  - longed  to  me,  Which  I should  never  like  to  lose,  If  it  belonged  ti 


Nor  others  should  I treat  with  spite, 
Or  strike  an  angry  blow ; 

Because  I would  not  think  it  rights 
If  they  should  serve  me  so. 


But  any  kindness  they  may  need, 
I’ll  do,  whate’er  it  be; 

As  I am  very  giad,  indeed, 
When  they  are  kind  to  me. 


Then  let  me  ne’er  at  home,  at  school, 
In  action  or  in  word. 

Appear  not  to  have  learned  this  rule 
Of  the  dear  Christ,  the  Lord. 


Credit  is  a Mocker. 


28 


SARNIA  MUSICAL. 


Geddes-  Brothers 


SARNIA  MUSICAL. 


AULD  LANG  SYNE. 

T\  - . „ fr 


mm 


Rodbrt  Burks. 


3^ 


m 


1.  Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot,  And  never  brought  to  mind? Should auld  acquaintance 

2.  We  twa  ha’e  run  a- boot  the  braes,  And  pu'd  the  gowans  fine;  But  we’ve  wander’d  mony  a 

3.  We  twa  ha’e  sported  i’  the  bum  Frae  mornin’  sun  till  dine.  But  seas  between  us 

4.  And  here’s  a hand,  my  trusty  frien’,  And  giefs  a hand  o’  thine;  We'll  tak’  a cup 

Ja 


P Chorus,  m 


be  for  - got,  And  days  of  auld  lang  syne  ? 
wea  - ry  foot  Sir.’  auld  lang  syne, 

braid  ha’e  roared  Sin’  auld  lang  syne, 

kind-ness  yet,  For  auld  lang  syne. 


For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear,  For 


^ Repeal  Chorus  ff- 

— g~| 

[-*?— 4f 

auld  lang 

r * 

syne ; We’ll  tak’  a cup  0’  kind -ness  yet  For  auld  lang  syn 

t- — L — U-J — i-w — 5— U l—  u~* *“ 

LOVE  SMILES  NO  MOKE 

= =• r . , . -O,  • -V 


flfcdtrala  I ^ . 

1.  Love  smiles  no  more,  Hope’s  light  is  gone,  Pleas-ures  are  o’er,  Sor- rows  come  on! 

2.  By  those  glad  bow’rs,  Where  oft  we  roved  In  youthful  hours,  Lov-ing  and  loved; 

3.  Mem-’ry  a - lone  Lends  one  blest  thought,  Love  calls  its  own.  With  rapture  fraught  • 


Lt!e  in  its  fu  -ture.no  bliss  can  im  - part,  Since  fate  hath  sundered  wide  heart  from  heart. 
A.h!  ne’er  a • gain  joy  bids  us  to  meet,  Seal  - ing  our  hearts  with  vows  so  sweet. 
Yes!  thou  wilt  welcome  the  tear  and  the  sigh,  Griev-ing  o’er  joys  and  days  gone  by 

■ t g:  * * " 


Tartans  frae  Edinboro’. 
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1.  O dear  six  - pence,  I’ve  got  six -pence,  I love  six-pence  as  I love  my  life; 

2.  O dear  four-pence,  I've  got  four- pence,  I love  four-pence. as  I love  my  life; 

3.  0 dear  two-pence, I've  got  two-pence,  I Jove  two-pence  as  I love  my  life; 

4-  O dear  noth  ■ ing,  I've  got  noth  - ing,  What  will  noth  ■■  ing  buy  for  my  wife? 


I'll  spend  a penny  on’t,and  I’ll  lend  a pen-ny  cn't,  And  I’ll  car-ry  four-pence  home  to  my  wife. 

I'll  spend  a penny  on’t,  and  I’ll  lend  a pen-ny  od'i,  And  I'll  car-  ry  two-pence  home  to  my  wife. 

I'llspenda  penny  on’t,  and  I’ll  lend  a pcn-ny  on’t,  And  I'll  car-ry  noth  - ing  home  lo  rnywife/ 

I have  noth  - ing,  I spend  noth  - ing,  I love  nothing- bet  - ler  than  my  wife. 
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ALL'S  WELL. 

Anda**le. 


£ - - "T — r 

De-sert-ed  by  the  wa  - ning  moon,  When  skies  proclaim  night’s  cheerless  noon  On 

, Or  sail  - ing  on  the  mid  ■ night  deep,  Wnile  wea  - ry  messmates  soundly  sleep.  The 


tow  - er,  fort,  or  tented  ground,  The  sentry  walks  his  lonely  round.The  sen  - try  walks  his 
careful  watch  patrols  the  deck,  To  guard  the  ship  from  foes  or  wreck, To  guard  the  ship  from 


• c ; ; 


lone  - ly  round,  The  sen-  - tTy  walks  his  lone  - ly  round.  And  shoulda  footstep 
foes  or  wreck,  To  guard  the  ship  from  foes  or  wreck.  And  while  his  thoughts  oft 


haply  stray  Where  caution  marks  the  guarded  way, Where  caution  marks  the  guarded  way, the  guarded  way, 

homeward  veer, Some  friendly  voice  salutes  his  ear.Somc  well-known  voice  salutes  his  car.sajutcs  his  ear. 


SSiSBE’SS  Si  =6  "'■■■ 


^-'-j 1 ’-rwt  * Y" 

j.ll.  The  word, Good-night  ? AU.all 's  well.  well,  A bovc,  Be  - low,  All,  w,U 

=»=4FSEb*i£= p4.-_=fcj:r=p=l^=tl 


The  effect  Is  better  when  the  voices  answer 


each  other  in  duet  in  the  last  bracts  as  indicated. 


“ All’s  well,”  if  out  of  debt. 
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HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 


John  Hovcaud  Payne. 


s and  pal  - a - aces  though  we  may  roam, 
on  ihe  moon  as  I tread  the  drear  wild, 
ile  from  home,  splendor  daz  - zles  in  vain; 


Be  it  ev  - 
And  feel  that  my 

Oh,  give  me  my 


hum  ble,  there’s  no  place  like  home  ; A charm  from  the  skies  seems  to  hal  - low  us 
moth  • er  now  thinks  of  her  child;  As  she  looks  on  that  moon  from  our  own  cot-tage 
low  - ly  thatch’d  cot  - tage  a - gain ; The  birds  sing-ing  gaily,  that  came  at  my 


BIRDIE  SWEET. 

Allegretto. 


Childhood  Songs. 


mW*  U*  I U 1^  k*  U*  "[blowing. 

1.  Birdie  sweet,  birdie  sweet,  Where  may  you  be  going?  From  the  North,  hasten  South,  Aulumn  winds  are 

2.  Birdie  sweet, birdie  sweet,  Whenyouarereturning.Flytome.letmesee  Whatnewsongsyou’relearning. 


Haslealong,  haste  along,  Soon  'twill  be  cold  weather,  Should  you  stay  you  may  be  Frozen  limband  feather. 
Come  again,  come  again,  Soon  ’twill  bespring  weather,  Chirp  for  mesongs  so' free,  Bird  of  golden  fcathec 
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PAT  MALLOY. 


Diott  Bovcscacit. 


1.  At.  sixteen  years  of  age  I was  my  mother's  fair-haired  boy,  She  kept  a lit  - tie 

2.  Oh,  England  is  a pur  - ty  place,  of  goold  there  is  no  lack,  I trudged  from  York  to 

3.  From  Ireland  to  A - mer  - i - ca  a - cross  the  seas  I roam,  And  ev  - ’ry  shil  - line 

-N!- - I.  f 


huckster  shop,  Her  name  ,it  was  Mol -loy;  “I’ve  fourteen  children, Pat,” saysshe/1  which 

Lon -don  with  my  scythe  bp  - on  my  -back;  The  English  girls  are  beau  - ti  - ful,  their 

that  I get,  ah,  sure  I send  it  home;  Me  mother  could  not  write,  but  one  there 


heav’n  to  me  has  sint,  But  cbil  - der  ain’t  like  pigs,  you  know — they  cannot  pay  the 
loves  I don’t  decline,  The  eat  - ing,  and  the  drinking  too,  is  beau-ti-fui  and 
came  from  Father  Boyce;  “Oh,  heaven  bless  you,  Pat,”  says  she — I hear  me  mother’s 


rint  1 ” She  gave  me  ev  - 'ry  shilling  bright  that  she  had  in  the  till,  And  kissed  me  fif  - ty 
fine;  But  in  a cor-ner  of  my  heart,  which  no  - bo  - dy  can  see,  Two  eyes  of  I - rish 
voice!  But  now  I'm  going  home  a-gain,  as  poor  as  I'  be-gan,  To  make  a hap-py 


* I If 

times  or  more,  as  if  she’d  never  get  her  fill,  “Oh,  heaven  bless  you, Pat, "saysshe, “and 

blue  are  always  peep -ing  out  at  me!  Oh,  Molly,  dar-  lin’,  nev  - cr  fear,  I’m 

£ir!  of  Moll,  and  sure  1 think  I can.  Me  pockets  they  are  emp  - ty,  but  me 


w w -+~  -m-  f 

don’t  forget,  my  boy,  That ould  Ireland  is  your  country,  and  your  name  is  Pat  Mai  - loy!" 

still  your  own  dear  boy— Ould  Ireland  is  me  country,  and  me  name  is  Pat  Mai -loy. 

heart  is  filled  with  ioy;  For  ould  Ireland  is  me  country,  and  me  name  is  Pat  Mai -loy. 

!.  — _ _ _ _ T--  T-  T-  ^ ^ -It-: 


Buy  your  Curtains  here. 
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BOYS.  CHEER. 


Boldly. 

1.  Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  no  more  oi  i - die  sor  - row,  Courage!  true  hearts  shall 

2.  Cheer,  boys,  cheer,  the  stead  - y breeze  is  blow  - ing.  To  float  us  free  - ly 

-Jg-  -T-— — r-r-m— »— * iT-g , ■ 


much  as  we  a-dore  thee.  We’ll  dry  the  tears 
lit  - tie  to  re -ward  it,  But  there  shall  plen 

i r\ 


that  we  have  shed  be- fore; 
ty  smile  up  - on  our  pain; 
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green  - er  graves?  Hope  ye  mer  - cy  still? 

they’re  a - fire!  And  be -fore  you,  see 

dust  to  dust  Be  consigned  so  well, 


What's  the  mer  - cy  des  - pots  feel? 
Who  have  done  it!  From  the  vale 
As  when  heaven  its  dews  shall  shed 


Hear  it  in  that  bat  - tie -peal!  Read  it  on  yon  brist-ling steel!  Ask  it — ye  who  will. 
•On  they  come!  and  will  ye  quail ? Leaden  rain  and  i - ion  hail  Let  their  welcome  be! 
On  the  martyred  patriot’s  bed,  And  the  rocks  shall  raise  their  head,  Of  his  deeds  to  tell? 


=B 


WORK  AND  PLAY. 


u u 

1.  Here  at  school  we  gath  • er  dai  - ly,  And  we  leam  the  gold  - en  rule; 

2.  Lcs  - sons  o - ver,  then  each  rov  - er  Laughs  the  hap  - py  hours  a way; 

3.  Work  and  play  we  min  gle  dai  ly,  Both  We  do  with  lov  - ing  zest ; 


Still  as  - pir  - ing,  nev  - er  tir  ing,  That  is  what  we  leam  at  school  l 

Mer  - ry  play -mates,  blithe  and  gay  mates,  That’s  the  way  we  do  at  school! 

Nev  - er  tir  uig,  still  as  pir  - ing,  Till  the  sun  sinks  in  the  west. 
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THE  CAMPBELLS  ARE  COMING , 

:S-  Allegro. 


Old  Scotch  Air. 


The  Campbellsare  cornin’,  O ho,  O ho,  The  Campbells  are  com- In’,  O ho,  O ho!  The 


Campbells  are  com 'in’  to  bon -Rie  Loch-lev -en,  The  Campbells  are  cornin',  O ho,  O ho! 


X.  Up  - on  the  LosnondsI  lay,'  I lay,  Up -on  the  Lomonds  I lay,  I lay;  I 

2.  The great  Ar  -gyle  he  goes  be  - fore,  He  makes  his  can  - non  load  - ly  roar;  Wi’ 

3.  The  Campbells  they  are  a’  in  arms,  Their  loy  - al  ' faith  and  truth  to  show;  Wi’ 


look-ed  aown  to  bonr.ie  Lcch-le ven  And  heard  three  bon  - nie  pi-pem  play.  The 
soundof  trum-pet,  pipe,  and  drum,  The  Campbells  are  cornin’  O - ho,  O-hc!  The 
ban -ners  rat  - tlin'  in  the  wind,  The  Campbells  are  cornin’ O - bo,  O-hc!  The 


EVENING  SHADES  ARE  FALLING. 


. Eveningshades  are  tailing;  Time  to  go  to  rest;  Stars  are  softly  call  - iag  Darling  to  her  rest. 
. Time  to  go  to  bed,  love;  Lay  thee  down  to  sleep:  Weary  little  head,  love,  God  will  safely  keep. 


Sweet  the  sleep  before  thee  Till  morning  light;  God  in  heaVn  watch  o’er  thee,  My  love,  goodnight. 
Now  the  lit  tie  kiss,  love,  Arms  clasp  so  tight;  Pleasant  dreams  of  bliss,  love;  My  love,  good  night.  . 
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COUSIN  JEDEDIAH. 


K.  S.  Thompson. 

-V- 


1.  Oh!  Ja-cob,get  the  co  ws  home  and  put  them  in  the  pen,  For  the  cousins  are  acom-ing  to 

2.  Now,  O-bed  wash  your  face,  boy,  and  tallow  up  your  shoes,  While  I go  to  see  Aunt  Bet- ty,  and 

3.  And,  job,  you  pec!  the  onions,  and  wash  and  fix  the  'laters,  We'll  have  them  on  the  table  in  lliose 

4.  Tell  Josh  to  put  the  colt  in  the  double-seated  chaise,  Let  him  just  card  down  the  cattle,  give 


see  us  all  a - gain,  The  dowdy’s  in  the  pan,  and  the  tur-key’s  on  the  fire.  And  we 

tell  her  all  the  news,  And,  Kit- ty, slick  your  hair.and  put  on  your  Sunday  gown.  For 

shin-y  painted  waiters.  Put  on  your  bran  new  boots,  and  those'trousers  with  the  straps.  Aunt  So- 

them  a lit  - tie  hay,  I’ll  wear  my  nice  new  bell-crown  I bought  of  old  U - ri  - ah,  And  [ 
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all  must  get  read -y  for  Cpus-in  Jed-e  - di  - ah. 

CcusTn  Jed  - e - di  - ah  comes  right  from  Boston  town, 

phia'll  take  a shine  to  you,  if  you  look  real  slick,  per  - haps, 

guess  we’ll  as  - ton  - ish  our  Cous-in  Jed-e  - di  - ah. 


Hez-e-kiah, 


And  Jed-e-di-ah, 


ft.  ft  ft  , 
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jol  -ly  time, Oh!  won't  we  have  a jol  ly  lime!  Je  - 
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ru  - sha,  put  the 

r- f s 

et  - tie  on,  We'll  all  take  tea. 

k~»-p- tz- 
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No  More  Auction  Block  for  Me. 


i§P 

Ip  1 Mo  drivpr'* 


Hffsa 


No  more  peck  of  corn  for  me,  etc.  3.  No  more  driver’s  lash  for  me,  etc.  4.  No  more  pint  of  salt  for  me,  etc. 


SAIiNIA  MUSICAL. 


JOLLY  OLD  ST.  NICHOLAS.  p.,K;2®,„. 


MUSIC  OF  LABOR , 


Kimdbrcartkn. 


1.  Banging  of  the  hammer,  whirling  of  the  plane,  Crashing  of  the  hand-saw,  creaking  of  the  crane ; 

2.  Buzzing  of  the  spindle,  rattling  of  the  loom,  Puffing  of  the  engine,  fan’s  unceasing  boom; 

3.  Clinking  of'  the  type,  earnest  talk  of  ;men,  Toil-ing  of  the  press,  scratching  of  the  pen; 

4.  Busy  sound  of  thrashers  mid  the  ripened  grain,  Husker’s  glee  so  morry(  moonlight  on  the  plain ; 


Ringing  of  the  an  - vil,  grating  of  the  drill,  Cutting  of  the  power-lathe,  whirling  cf  the  milL 
Clipping  of  the  shears,  driving  of  the  awl — These  the  smmdsof  labor, artdnove  them  all. 
Bustling  of  the  market  .cairhsst’ping  to  the  town,  iiafloo from  the  tree-top  as  ripened  fruit  comes  down. 
Kind  voice  from  the  dairy,  shepherd’s  gentle  call — -These  the  sounds  of  labor,  and  I love  them  all. 


GrEDDES  BROTHERS. 
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THE  MAPLE  TREE. 
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Hamilton  AidS. 
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1.  When  on  the  world’s  first  bar  - vest  day,  The  for  - est  trees  be  - fore  the  Lord  Laid 

2.  There  ran  thro’  all  the  leaf  - y wood  A mur  - mur  and  a scum  - ful  smile,  But 

3.  And  there  be  - fore  the  for  - est  trees,  Blushing  and  pale  by  turns  she  stood ^In 

-<*-  P-  -f-  -F- 


down  their  au  - tumn  of  - fer  - ings  Of  fruit  in  sun -shine  stored,  The  Ma  - pie 

si  - lent  still,  the  Ma  » pie  stood,.  And  looked  to  God  the  while.  Andthen,  while 

ev  - 'ry  leaf,  now  red  and  gold,  -She  knew  the  kiss  of  God,  And  still,  when 


on  - ly,  of  them  all,  Be -fore  the  world’sgreathar-vestKing,  With emp  - ty  hands  and 
fell  on  earth  a.  hush,  So  great  it  seemed  like  death  to  be,  From  His  white  throne  the 
comes  the  au  - tumn  time,  And  on  the  hills  the  bar  - vest  lies.  Blushing,  the  Ma  - pie- 


tar  - ly  sum  - mcr  time,  While  oth  - er  trees  laid  by  their  hoard,  The 

that  swift  kiss  there  sud  - den  thrilled.  In  cv  - ’ry  nerve,  thro’ ev  - ’ry  vein,  An 

still,  when  comes,  the  au  - tumn  time,  And  on  the  hills  the  har  - vest  lies,  Blush  - 


Ma  - pie  winged  her  fruit  with  love,  And  sent  it  dai  - ly  to  the  Lord, 

cc  - sta  - cy  of  joy  so  great  It  seemed  al  • most  a - kin  to  pain, 

sng,  the  Ma  - pie  tree  re  - calls  Her  life’s  one  beau  • d - ful  sur  - prise. 


Specials  for  St.  Nicholas. 
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ANNIE  LAURIE. 


Lady  John  Scott. 


I ✓ V ^ If.',;  ^ 

1.  Max  - welton’s  brmes  are  bon-nie,  Where  ear-ly  fa’s  the  dew,  And ’hvas  there  that  An-nie 

2.  Her  brow  is  like  the  sr.awdrift.  Her  throat  is  like  the  swan;  Her  face  it  is  the 

3.  Like  dew  on  th’  gowan  ly  - mg  Is  th’  fa’  o’  her  fairy  feet,  And  like  winds  in  summer 


Lau  - rie  Gave  me  her  promise  true.  Gave  me  her  promise  true,  Which  ne’er  for-got  will 
fair  - est  That  e’er  the  sun  shone  on.  That  e’er  the  sun  shone  on,  And  dark  blue  is  her 
sigh  -ing.  Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet,  Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet,  And  she’s  a’  the  world  to 


THE  RAIL. 


1.  Singing  thro’  the  forests,  Rattling  o-  ver  ridges ; 

2.  Menofdifferent“stalions”Intheeyeof  fame, 

3.  Gentlemen  in  shorts,  Looming  ver- y tall; 

4.  Market-woman,  careful  Of  the  precious  casket, 


Shooting  un-  der  arches,  Rumbling  over  bridges ; 
Here  are  ver -y  quickly  Coming  to  the  same; 
Gen- tie- men  at  large,  Talking  ver-y  small; 
Knowing  eggs  are  eggs,  Tightly  holds  her  basket ; 


Whizzing  thro'  the  mountains,  Buzzing  o’er  the  vale. 
High  and  lowly  people,  Birds  of  ev -’ry  feather. 
Gentlemen  in  tights,  With  aloose-ish  mein; 
Feelingthat  a smash,  If  it  came,  would  surely 


— Bless  me ! this  is  pleasant,  Riding  on  a rail ! 
On  a common  lev- el,  Traveling  to  gether.  , 
Gentlemen  in  gray,  Looking  rather  green. 
Sendhereggsto  pot  Rather  prema-  turcly. 
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Geddes  Brothers. 
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MERRILY,  MERRILY,  SING. 


1.  Im  - prove  the  pass-ing  hours,  For  time  is  on  the  wing, 

2.  Re -pine  not  if  from  la  - bor  Your  health  and  comfort  spring, 


Sip  hon  - ey  from  the 

Work  hard  and  help  your 


flow  - ers,  And  mer  - ri  - ly,  mer  - ri  - ly  sing; 
neigh-bor,  And  mer  - ri  - ly,  mer  - ri  - ly  sing; 


All  fol  - ly  ends  in  , sad  - ness,  For 
Store  not  your  mind  with  fol  - ly,  To 


trou-ble  it  will  bring;  But  wis-dom  leads  to  glad-ness, So  te 
truth  your  homage  bring;  Do  all  the  good  you’re  a - ble,  And  n 


-n  - ly,  mer-n  - ly  sing, 
r-  ri  - ly,  mer  - ri  - ly  sing. 


THE  HARP-TARAS  HALLS. 


Moore's  Melodies, 


1.  The  harp  that  once  thro’  Ta-ra's  halls  The  soul  of  mu- sic  shed;  Now  hangs  as  mute  on 

2.  No  more  to  chiefs  and  ladies  bright  The  harp  of  Ta-ra  swells;  The  chord  a - lone  that 


Hose,  Underwear,  Corsets. 
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THE  SLEIGH  RIDE. 
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1.  Swiftly, swiftly  o'er  the  snow,  Merrily,  merrily,  cheerily,  cheerily.  Do  we  merry  rid  - ers 

2.  Sweetly, sweetly  ring  the  bells,  Merrily,  merrily,  cheerily,  cheerily.  Sweetly,  sweetly  music  s’ 

,-ffyg-— ■ gig- 
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Singing  all  so  merrily.  How  bright  and  cold!  what  frosty  air!  Well  we  are  warm  and  do  no!  care, With 
Sing  we  all  so  merrily.  Howpleasant  thus.with  cheerful  frierids,  To  taste  the  joy  that  wintersenrls,  O 


^ 5*  ITS  u:  r i,  g c 

mirth  and  song,  we  bound  along,  We  laugh  and  sing  so  merrily,  merrily,  Laugh  and  sing  so  merrily, 
winter  days,  we  sing  and  praise ! We  laugh  and  sing  so  merrily,  merrily,  Laugh  and  sing  so  merrily. 


THOSE  EVENING  BELLS. 


1.  Those  eve  - ning  bells!  Those  evening  bells!  How  many  a tale  their  mu  - sic  tells,  Of 

2.  Those  joy  - ous  hours  have  passed  a - way;  And  many  a heart  that  then  was  gay.  With 

3.  And  so  'twill  be  when  I am  gone;  That  tune-fu!  peal  will  still  ring  on.  While 


youth  and  home,  and  that  sweet  time,  When  last  I heard  their  sooth  - ing  chime, 

in  the  tomb  now  dark  - ly  dwells,  And  hears  no  more  those  eve  - ning  bells, 

oth  - er  bards  shall  walk  these  dells,  And  sing  your  praise,  sweet  eve  • ning  bells; 


Geddes  Brothers 
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SONG  OF  THE  OLD  BELL. 

Modern 


Qdoardo  B.VRRt 


° m m r c*  5 

For  full  five  hundred  years  I’ve  swung,  In  my  gray  old  tur  - 1 


high.  And  many  a diff'rent 


^35  -3^-d-  ~ i _ 

theme  I’ve  sung,  As  the  time  went  stealing  by ; I’ ve  peal’d  thechant  of  a wedding  morn,  Ere  night  I've  sadly 
theme  I’ve  sung,  As  the  time  went  stealing  by;  Thro’ weal  and  woe,  I still  sing  on,  My  notes  are  grave  or 
theme  I’ve  sung,  As  the  time  went  stealing  by;  I’ve  swelled  the  joy  of  a nation’s  pride,  Fora  vict'ry  far  off 


tolled,  To  say  that  the  bride  was  coming  love-lorn , To  sleep  in  the  church-yard  mold.  Ding,  dong,  my 
gay,  I swell  the  strains  of  a jocund  throng,  Or  toll  a mournful  lay.  Ding,  dong,  my 
won,  Then  changed  to  grief  for  the  brave  who  died,  Ere  my  mirth  had  well  begun.  Ding,  dong,  my 
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careless  song,  Merry  and  sad  but  neither  long,  Ding,  dong,  my  careless  song,  Merry  or  sad  but  neither  long. 


WAKING  FLOWERS. 


A.  Rbissman’. 


'Mid  the  win  - ter  storms  we’re  sleep  - ing,  Safe  - ly  hushed  on  Moth -er’s  breast; 

2.  Rip  - pling  foun- tains,  fresh  life  bring -ing,  Wak  - en  us  from  slum  - her  deep; 

3.  From  the  rain -bow,  with  - out  la  - bor,  Moth  - er  weaves  our  gar-ments  fair; 

4.  Win  - ter  comes,  then  quick  - ly  downward,  In  ■ to  Moth  - er’s  house  we  go, 


Lit  - tie  an  - gels,  fair  and  gen  - tie,  In  the  Spring  call  us  from  rest. 

Bird  - lings  cheer  us  with  their  sing -ing,  Breez-es  rock  us  while  we  sleep. 

From  the  sparkling  dews  of  mom  - ing,  Makes  our  jew  - els  rich  and  rare. 

There  for  Spring-time  she  pre  - pares  us  'Neath  the  storms  and  drift  - ing 


Shawls,  Wraps,  Rugs. 
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KATY'S  LETTER. 


1.  Och,  gir 

2.  I wro 

i 3.  My  hear 

4.  Now,  girls 

s dear,  did  y 
e it,  and 
was  full,  b 
would  you  b 

ou  ev 
fold 
at  whe 

- 

- er  hear,  I 

- ed  it,  anc 

I wrote,  I 
ieve  it,  tha 
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wrote  my  love  a le 

put  a seal  up  - on 
dared  not  put  the  halJ 
post-man  so  con  - sa 

-•-TP!,. 

- ter,  And  sl- 
it; ’Twas  a 
in,  The 

- ted,  No  an- 
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tho’  he  can  - not  read,  sure  I thought  ’twas  all  the  bet  - ter,  For 

seal  al  - most  as  big  as  the  crown  of  my  new  bon  - net ; P'or  I 

neigh-bors  know  I love  him,  and  they’re  might-y  fond  of  chaff  - in’ ; And  I 

swer  will  he  bring  me,  so  long  as  I have  wait  - ed  ? . But 


why  should  he  be  puz  - zled  with  hard  spell  - in’  in  the  mat  - ter,  When  the 

would  not  have  the  post  ~ mas  - ter  make . his  re-marks  up  - on  it,  As  • I’d 

dared  not  write  his  name  out  - side  for  fear  they  would  be  laugh  - in’,  So  I 

may  - be  there  mayn’t  be  one,  for  _ the-  rea  - son  that  I sta  - ted,  That  my 


I love  him  faithful  - ly,  And  he  knows  it,  oh!  he  knows  it,  without  one  word  from  me. 

I love  him  faithful  - ly,  And  he  knows  it,  oh!  he  knows  it,  without  one  word  from  me. 

I love  him  faithful  - ly.  And  he  knows  it,  oh!  he  knows  it,  without  one  word  from  me. 

Ke  loves  me  faithful  - ly,  And  I know  where’er  my  love  is,  that  he  is  true  to  me. 


Geddes  Brothers 
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THE  CANADIAN  BOAT  SONG. 
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bon  - nic  Boon,  To  see  the  rose  and  woodbine  twine ; Where 


care?  You'll 
o’  mine.  With 


OLD  GAELIC  LULLABY 


Wjmrxss's  Chjld  Lute. 


• „„  , , —It  . ;n~  White  with  foam.— white  with 
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Kiel  Gloves— best  m ikes. 


SARNIA  MUSICAL. 

GOD  SAVE  THE  QUEEN. 


God  save  our  gracious  Qti£ei£jLoag  live  our  noble  Queen,  God  save  the  Queen.  Send  her  vic- 
O Lord  our  God,  arise,  Scat  - ter  her  en  ■ emies,  And  make  them  fall ; Confound  their  po-* 

Thy-choicest  gifts  ia  ,store  On  her  be  pleased  to  pour;  Long  may  she  reign ; May  she  de- 


ta-ri-ous,  Happy  and  glo-  ri-  ous,  Long  to  reign  o - ver  us,  God  save  the  Queeia 
- li  - tics ; Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks  ; On  her  our  hopes  we  fix ; God  save  us  all. 
fead  our  laws,  And  ever  give  us  cause  To  sing  with  heart  and  voice,  Gad  save  the  Queen. 


H 1*  i ' * * * — 

WE  ARE  ALL  NODDIN'. 

Artdanti.  f ~=*|  dim.  , PP,  , * t f ^ t / ^ W, 


Favcritb  Glbb. 


1.  Wears  all  nod-din’,  nid.nid,  noddin’.  We  are  all  noddin',  and  dropping  off  to  sleep. 

2.  We  are  all  nod-din’,  nid,  aid,  noddin’,  We  are  all  noddin’,  and  dropping  oST  to  sleep. 


tempo  ^ ^ 

To  keep  us  awake  we  have  all  done  our  best.  But  we're  weary  and  heavy. so  home  to  our  rest. 
The  hour  it  is  late,  we’ll  no  longer  de-lay,  But  we’ll  take  our  hats  and  bonnets,  and  quickly  away. 


MERRY  SONG. 


“God  Save  the  Queen.” 
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